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INTR  O  D  U  GTI  O  N. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  and  Uto  Ladies.  * 

Gentleman. 

AND  you  never  have  been  at  this  extraordinary  toy- 
(hop,  ^on  fay,  Madam? 
i  La.  No,  Sir:  I  have  heard  of  the  man,  indeed;  but 
moil  people  fay  he's  a  very  impertinent  filly  fellow. 

GcnU  That's  becaufc  he  fometimcs  tells  them -of  their 
faults. 

1  La.  And  that's  fufiicurnt.    I  fhould  tlunk  any  man 
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impertinent  that  mould  pretend  to  tell  me  of  my  faults, 
if  they  did  not  concern  him. 

Gent.  Yes,  Madam  ;  but  people  that  know  him  take 
no  exceptions.  And  really,  tho'  fome  may  think  him 
impertinent,  in  my  opinion  he's  very  entertaining. 

2  La.  Pray,  who  is  the  man  your  are  talking  of?  I 
never  heard  of  him. 

Gent.  He's  one  who  has  lately  fet  up  a  toy-fhop,  Ma- 
dam; and  is,  perhaps,  the  moil  extraordinary  perfon  is 
}  his  way  that  ever  was  heard  of.  He  is  a  general  fatirift, 
yet  not  rude  ©r  ill-natur'd.  He  lias  got  a  cuftom  of 
moralizing  upon  every  trifle  he  fells;  and  will  ftrike  a  kf~ 
fon  or  inllru6tion  out  of  a  fnuft-box,  a  thimble,  or  a 
cockle  -fh  ell. 

1  La.  Isn't  he  craz'd? 

Gent.  Madam,  lie  may  be  call'd  a  humorift ;  but  does- 
not  want  fenfe,  I  do  allure  you. 

2  La.  Methinks  I  mould  be  glad  to  fee  him. 

Gent.  I  dare  fay  you  will  be  very  much  diverted.  And 
if  you'll  give  me  leave,  I'll  wait  on  you.  I'm  particu- 
larly acquainted  with  him. 

2  La.  What  fay  you,  Madam,  fhall  we  go? 

1  La.  I  can't  help  thinking  he's  a  coxcomb ;  how- 
ever, to  fatisfy  my  curiofity,  I  don't  care  if  I  do. 

Gent.  I  believe  the  coach  is  at  the  door. 

2  La.  I  hope  he  won't  affront  us. 

mGent.  He  won't  defignedly^.  I'm  fure,  Madam. 

[Exeunt. 2; 


The  Scene  opens  and  difecvers  the  toy-Jhop;  the  Majier 
Jianding  behind  the  counter*  looking  over  his  boohs. 

Master. 

TV  /TEthinks  I  have  had  a  tolerable  good  day  of  it 
JL\'-L.  to-day.    A  gold-watch,  iive-and-thirty  guineas 

 Let  me  fee  What  did  that  watch  Hand  me  in? 

.  — *  Where  is  it  ?  O  here  -Lent  to  Lady  BaiTet: 

eighteen  guineas  upon  her  gold  watch.  .  Ay,  fhe  died. 

D  3  -  a;.d. 

*  Turning. to  another  book  backwards  and  forwards. 
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and  never  redeem'd  it — A  fet  of  old  china,  five  pounds. 
— Bought  of  an  old-cloaths  man  for  five  millings.  Right. 
A  curious  fhell  for  a  fnuff-box,  two  guineas. — Bought 
of  a  poor  fifherboy  for  a  halfpenny.  Now,  if  I  had  of- 
fered that  fhell  for  fixpence,  nobody  would  have  bought 
it.  Well,  thanks  to  the  whimlical  extravagance  and  folly 
of  mankind.  I  believe,  from  thefe  childifh  toys,  and 
gilded  baubles,  I  fhall  pick  up  a  comfortable  maintenance. 
For  really,  as  it  is  a  trifling  age,  fo  nothing  but  trifles 
are  valued  in  it.  Men  read  none  but  trifling  authors  % 
purfue  none  but  trifling  amufements ;  and  contend  for 
none  but  trifling  opinions.  A  trifling  fellow  is  preferr'd; 
a  trifling  woman  admir'd.  Nay,  as  if  there  were  not  real 
trifles  enow,  they  make  trifles  of  the  moft  ferious  and 
valuable  things.  Their  time,  their  health,  their  money, 
their  reputation,  are  trifled  away.  Honefty  is  become 
a  trifle,  conscience  a  trifle,  honour  a  mere  trifle,  and  re- 
ligion the  greateft  trifle  of  all. 

Enter  the  Gentleman  and  two  Ladies. 
Majl.  Sir,  your  humble  fervant ;  I'm  very  glad  to  fee 
you. 

Gent.  Sir,  I  am  your's.  I  have  brought  you  fome  cu- 
ilomers  here. 

Majl.  You  are  very  good,  Sir.    What  do  you  pleafe 
to  want,  Ladies? 

1  La.  Pleafe  to  want !  People  feldom  pleafe.  to  want 
any  thing,  Sir. 

Majl.  O  dear,  Madam,-  yes;  I  always  imagine  when, 
people  come  into  a  toy-fhop,  it  muft  be  for  fomething 
they  pleafe  to  want. 

2  La.  Here  is  a  mighty  pretty  Iooking-glafs  :  pray, 
Sir,,  what's  the  price  of  it? 

Majl.  This  looking-glafs,  Madam,  is  the  fineft  in  a* 
England.  In  this  glafs  a  coquette  may  fee  her  vanity,  and 
a  prude  her  hypocrify.  Some  ladies  may  fee  more  beauty 
than  modefly,  more  airs  than  graces,  and  more  wit  than ! 
good- nature. 

i  La.  \Aftde\  He  begins  already. 

Majl.  If  a  beau  was  to  buy  this  glafs,  and  look  ear- 1 
tieftly  into  it,  he  might  fee  his  folly  almoft  as  foon  as  his  ^ 
finery.  'Tis  true,  fome  people  may  not- fee  their  gene-  J 
rofity  in  it,  nor  others  their  charity;  yet  it  is  a  very  clear  \ 

glafso  f 
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glafs.  Some  fine  gentlemen  may  not  fee  their  good- 
manners  in  it,  perhaps,  nor  fome  perfons  their  religion; 
yet  it  is  a  very  clear  glafs.  In  fhort,  tho'  every  one  that 
paffes  for  a  maid  mould  not  happen  to  fee  a  virgin  in 
it,  yet  it  may  be  a  very  clear  glafs,  you  know,  for  all 
that. 

2  La.  Yes,  Sir ;  but  I  did  not  afk  you  the  virtues  of 
it :  I  afk'd  you  the  price. 

Maft.  It  was  neceffary  to  tell  you  the  virtues,  Madam, 
in  order  to  prevent  you  fcrupling  the  price,  which  is  five 
guineas;  and  for  fo  extraordinary  a  glafs,  in  my  opinion, 
it  is  but  a  trifle. 

2  La.  Lord,  Pm  afraid  to  look  into  it,  methinks,  left 
it  Ihou'd  mow  me  more  of  my  faults  than  I  care  to  fee. 

1  La.  Pray,  Sir,  what  can  be  the  ufe  of  this  very  di- 
minutive piece  of  goods  here? 

Maft.  This  box,  Madam  !  In  the  firft  place,  it  is  a 
very  great  curiofity,  being  the  leaft  box  that  ever  was 
feen  in  England. 

1  La.  Then  a  very  little  curiofity  had  been  more  pro- 
per. 

Maft.  Right,  Madam.    Yet,  would  you  think  it?  in 
this  fame  little  box,  a  courtier  may  depofit  his  fincerity, 
a  lawyer  may  fcrew  up  his  honefty,  and  a  poet  may 
hoard  his  money. 

Gent.  Ha!  ha!  I  will  make  a  prefent  of  it  to  Mr 
Slanza  for  the  very  fame  purpofe. 

2  La.  Here's  a  fine  perfpettive.  Now,  I  think,  Ma- 
dam, in  the  country,  thefe  are  a  very  pretty  amufement. 

Maft.  Oh,  Madam,  the  moll  ufeful  and  diver  Jng 
things  imaginable,  either  in  town  and  country.  The  na- 
ture of  this  glafs,  Madam,  (pardon  my  impertinence  in 
pretending  to  tell  you,  what,  to  be  fure,  you  are  as  well 
acquainted  with  as  myfelf ),  is  this:  If  you  look  thro'  it 
at  this  end,  every  object  is  magnified,  brought  near,  and 
iifcern'd  with  the  greatefl  plainnefs  ;  but  turn  it  the 
ather  way,  do.  you  fee,  and  they  are  all  leffen'd,  carl  at  a 
■  ^reat  diilance,  and  rendered  almofl  imperceptible.  Thro' 
I  .his  end  it  is  that  we  look  at  our  own  faults  ;  but  when 
)ther  people  are  to  be  examined,  we  are  jeady  enough 
jo  turn  the  other.    Thro'  this  end  are  view'd  all  the  be- 
lefits  and.advdntages.  we  at  any  time  receive  from  others* 

but 
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but  if  ever  we  happen  to  confer  any,  they  are  fure  to  Be 
fhown  in  their  greateil  magnitude  thro'  the  other.  Thro* 
this  end  we  envioufly  darken  and  contract  the  virtue, 
the  merit,  the  beauty,  of  all  the  world  around  us  ;  but 
fondly  compliment  our  own  with  the  moil  agreeable  and 
advantageous  light  thro'  the  other. 

2  La.  Why,  Sir,  methinks  you  are  a  new  kind  of  fa- 
tirical  parfon  ;  your  (hop  is  your  fcriptUre,  and  every 
piece  of  goods  a  different  text,  from  which  you  expofe 
the  vices  and  follies  of  mankind  in  a  very  fine  allegorical 
fermon. 

Majl.  Right,  Madam,  right;  I  thank  you  for  the  fr- 
inile.  I  may  be  calPd  a  parfon  indeed,  and  am  a  very 
good  one  in  my  way.  I  take  delight  in  my  calling,  and 
am  never  better  pleas'd  than  to  fee  a  full  congregation. 
Yet  it  happens  to  me,  as  it  does  to  mofl  of  my*brethren, 
people  fometimes  vouchfafe  to  take  home  the  text  per- 
haps, but  mind  the  fermon  no  more  than  if  they  had  not 
heard  one. 

1  La.  Why,  Sir,  when  a  fhort  text  has  more  in  it 
than  a  long  fermon,  'tis  no  wonder  if  they  do. 

Enter  a  third  Lady. 

3  La.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  look  at  fome  of  your  little- 
dogs. 

2  La.  [JJide.J  Little  dogs!  My  flars  !  how  cheaply 
fome  people  are  entertained  !  Well,  'tis  a  %n  human 
conversation  is  grown  low  and  inlipid,  whilil  that  of  do^ 
and  monkeys^is  preferred  to  it. 

Maji.  Here  are  very  beautiful  dogs,  Madam.  Thefe 
dogs,  when  they  wTere  alive,  were  fome  of  them  the  great- 
eil dogs  of  their  age.  I  don't  mean  the  largefl,  but  dogs 
of  the  greateil  quality  and  merit. 

i  La.  I  love  a  dog  of  merit  dearly :  Has  not  he  a  dog 
of  honour  too,  I  wonder?  [Afids.\ 

Maji.  Here's  a  dog,  now,  that  never  eat  but  upon 
plate  or  china,  nor  fet  his  foot  but  upon  a  carpet  or  a 
cufhion.  Here's  one,  too  ;  this  dog  belonged  to  a  lady 
of  as  great  beauty  and  fortune  as  any  in  England  ;  he 
was  her  moil  intimate  friend  and  particular  favourite  ; 
and  upon  that  account  has  received  more  compliments* 
more  refpeft,  and  more  addrcffes,  than  a  firfl  minifter  of 
flatc    Here's  another,  which  was,  .doubtlefs,  a  dog  of 

fingukfr. 
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Angular  worth  and  great  importance,  fince  at  his  death 
one  of  the  greattft  families  in  the  kingdom  were  all  in 
tears,  received  no  vifits  for  the  fpace  of  a  week,  but  {hut 
themfelves  up,  and  mourn 'd  their  lofs  with  inconfolable 
forrow.  This  dog,  while  he  hVd,  either  for  contempt 
of  his  perfon,  negle£l  of  his  bufinefs,  or  faucy  and  imper- 
tinent behaviours  in  their  attendance  on  him,  had  the  ho- 
nour of  turning  away  upwards  of  thirty  fervants.  He 
died  at  laft  of  a  cold  caught  by  following  one  of  the  maids 
into  a  damp  room;  for  which  fhe  loft  her  place,  her  wages, 
and  her  character. 

3  La.  O  the  carelefs,  wicked  wretch!  I  wou'd  have 
had  her  try'd  for  murder  at  leaft.  That,  that  is  juft  my 
cafe  !  The  fad  relation  revives  my  grief  fo  ftrongly,  I 
cannot  contain.  Lucy,  bring  in  the  box.  f  See!  fee! 
the  charming  creature  here  lies  dead  !  Its  precious  life 
is  gone  !  Oh,  my  dear  Chloe,  no  more  wilt  thou  lie 
hugg'd  in  my  warm  bofom  !  no  more  will  that  fweet 
tongue  lick  o'er  my  face,  nor  that  dear  mouth  eat  dain- 
ty bits  from  mine.  Oh,  death]  what  hail  thou  robb'd 
me  of? 

Gent.  \_Afide.~\  A  proper  object  to  difplay  your  folly ! 

Mafi.  Pray,  Madam,  moderate  your  grief  j  you  ought 
to  thank  Heaven  'tis  not  your  hufband. 

3  La.  Oh,  what  is  hufband,  father,  mother,  fon,  to 
my  dear  precious  Chloe  ! — No,  no,  I  cannot  live  with- 
out the  fight  of  his  dear  image;  and  if  you  cannot  make 
me  the  exacl:  effigies  of  this  poor  dead  creature,  I  mud 
never  hope  to  fee  one  happy  day  in  life. 

M»Jl.  Well,  Madam,  be  comforted,  I  will  do  it  to  your 
fatisfa&ion.  [Taking  the  box. 

3  La.  Let  me  have  one  look  more.  Poor  creature  ! 
O  cruel  fate,  that  dogs  are  born  to  die! 

[Exit  weeping, 

Gent.  What  a  fcene  is  here!  Are  not  the  real  and  un- 
avoidable evils  of  life  fufficient,  that  people  thus  create 
to  themfelves  imaginary  woes? 

*    Majl.  Thefe,  Sir,  are  the  griefs  of  thofe  who  have  no 

other 

f  Here  her  maid  enters,  and  delivers  a  box,  from  which  the  lidy 
pulls  out  a  dead  dog,  kiffi.tg  it,  and  weeping.  Lucy  too  pretends 
great  forrow  ;  hut.  turning  aildc,  burfls  oiu  a-laughing,  and'  cries, 
"  She  little  thinks  1  pohWd  it." 
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other.  Did  they  once  truly  feel  the  real  miferies  of  life, 
ten  thoufand  dogs  might  die  without  a  tear. 

Enter  a  fecond  Gentleman. 

2  Gent*  I  want  an  ivory  pocket-book. 

Maft.  Do  you  pleafe  to  have  it  with  directions  or 
without? 

2  Gent.  Directions !  What,  how  to  ufe  it  ? 
Maft.  Yes,  Sir. 

2  Gent.  I  mould  think  every  man's  own  bufinefs  his 
beft  direction. 

Maft.  It  may  be  fo.  Yet  there  are  fome  general  rules 
which  it  equally  behoves  every  man  to  be  acquainted 
with.  As  for  inftance :  Always  to  make  a  memorandum 
of  the  benefits  you  receive  from  others ;  always  to  fet 
down  the  faults  or  failings  which  from  time  to  time  yeu 
difcover  in  yourfelf.  And  if  you  remark  any  thing  that 
is  ridiculous  or  faulty  in  others,  let  it  not  be  with  an  ill— 
natur'd  defign  to  hurt  or  expofe  them  at  any  time,  but 
with  a  nota  bene,  that  it  is  only  for  a  caution  to  yourfelf 
not  to  be  guilty  of  the  like.  With  a  great  many  other 
rules  of  fuch  a  nature,  as  makes  one  of  my  pocket-books 
both  an  ufeful  monitor,  and  a  very  entertaining  compa- 
nion. 

2  Gent.  And  pray,  what's  the  price  of  one  of  them? 
Maft.  The  price  is  a  guinea,  Sir. 
2  Gent.  That's  very  dear.    But  as  it  is  a  curiofity— 

[Pays  for  it,  and  ex it. ] 
Enter  a  Beau. 
Beau.  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  fee  fome  of  your  handfomeft 
fmsff-boxes. 

Maft.  Here  is  a  plain  gold  one,  Sir,  a  very  neat  box ; 
here's  a  gold  enamell'd;  here's  a  filver  one  neatly  carv'd 
and  gilt ;  here's  a  curious  (hell,  Sir,  fet  in  gold. 

Beau.  Damn  your  fhells;  there's  not  one  of  them  fit 
for  a  gentleman  to  put  his  fingers  into.  I  want  one  with 
fome  pretty  device  on  the  infide  of  the  lid ;  fomething 
that  may  ferve  to  joke  upon,  or  help  one  to  an  occafion 
to  be  witty,  that  is,  fmutty,  now  and  then. 

Maft.  And  are  witty  and  fmutty  then  fynonimous 
terms  ? 

Beau.  O  dear,  Sir,  yes ;  a  little  decent  fmut  is  the 
very  life  of  all  converfation :  'tis  the  wit  of  drawing  - 

rooms, 
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rooms,  aflemblie6,  and  tea-tables ;  'tis  the  fmart  raillery 
of  fine  gentlemen,  and  the  innocent  freedom  of  fine  la- 
dies ;  'tis  a  double  entendre,  at  which  the  coquette  laughs, 
the  prude  looks  grave,  the  modeft  blufh,  but  all  are  plea- 
fed  with. 

Maji.  That  it  is  the  wit  and  entertainment  of  all  con- 
versation, I  believe,  Sir,  may  poflibly  be  n  miflake.  'Tis 
true,  thofe  who  are  fo  rude  as  to  ufe  it  in  all  conven- 
tions, may  poflibly  be  fo  depraved  themfelves,  as  to  fancy 
every  body  elfe  as  agreeably  entertained  in  hearing  it  as 
they  are  in  uttering  it :  But  I  dare  fay,  any  man  or  wo- 
man, of  real  virtue  and  modefty,  has  as  little  tafte  for 
fuch  ribaldry,  as  thofe  coxcombs  have  for  what  is  good 
fenfe  or  true  politenefs. 

Beau,  Good  fenfe,  Sir !  Damme,*  Sir,  what  do  you 
meSn  ?  I  wou'd  have  you  think  I  know  good  fenfe  as 

well  as  any  man.    Good  fenfe  is  a  true — a  right  a 

— a — a  Damn  if,  I  fcorn  to  be  fo  pedantic  as  to 

make  definitions  :  but  I  can  invent  a  cramp  oath,  Sir ; 
drink  a  fmutty  health,  Sir ;  ridicule  priefts,  laugh  at  all 
religion,  and  make  fuch  a  grave  prig  as  you  look  juft 
like  a  fool,  Sir.  Now,  damme,  I  take  that  to  be  good 
%  fenfe. 

Majl.  And  T,  unmov'd,  can  hear  fuch  fenfelefs  ridi- 
cule, and  look  upon  its  author  with  an  eye  of  pity  and 
contempt.    And  I  take  this  to  be  good  fenfe. 

Beau.  Pfha,  pfha,  damn'd  hypocrify  and  affectation, 
nothing  elfe,  nothing  elfe.  [Exit* 

Maji.  There  is  nothing  fo  much  my  averfion  as  a  cox- 
comb. They  are  a  ridicule  upon  human  nature,  and 
make  ©ne  almoft  afham'd  to  be  of  the  fame  fpecies  :  and 
for  that  reafon  I  can't  forbear  affronting  them  whenever 
they  fall  in  my  way.  I  hope  the  ladies  will  excufe  fuch 
behaviour  in  their  prefence. 

2  La.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  wifh  we  had  always  fomebody 
to  treat  them  with  fuch  behaviour  in  our  prefence. 
'Twould  be  much  more  agreeable  than  their  imperti- 
nence. 

Enter  a  young  Gentleman. 

3  Gent.  I  want  a  plain  gold  ring,  Sir,  exactly  this 
fize. 

Maji.  Then  it  is  not  for  yourfelf,  Sir  ? 

3  Gent. 
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3  Gent.  No. 

Maft.  A  wedding-ring,  I  prefume. 

Gent.  No,  Sir ;  I  thank  you  kindly  ;  that's  a  toy 
I  never  deiign  to  play  with.  'Tis  the  raoft  dangerous 
piece  of  goods  in  your  whole  fhop.  People  are  perpe- 
tually doing  themfelves  a  mifchief  with  it.  They  hang 
themfelves  fail  together  firft ;  and  afterwards  are  ready  to 
hang  themfelves  feparately,  to  get  loofe  again. 

*i  La.  This  is  but  a  fafhionable  cant.  I'll  be  hang'd 
if  this  pretended  railer  at  matrimony  is  not  juft  upon  the 
point  of  making  fome  poor  woman  miferable.  \_Afide. 

3  Gent.  Well — happy  are  we  whilll  we  are  children  ; 
we  can  then  lay  down  one  toy  and  take  up  another,  and 
pleafe  ourfelves  with  Variety  :  but  growing  more  foolifh 
as  we  grow  older,  there's  no  toy,  will  pleafe  us  then  tyt  a 
wife ;  and  that  indeed,  as  'tis  a  toy  for  life,  fo  it  is  all  toys 
in  one.  She  is  a  rattle  in  a  man's  ears,  which  he  cannot 
throw  afide  ;  a  drum  which  is  perpetually  beating  him  a 
point  of  war ;  a  top  which  he  ought  to  whip  for  his  ex- 
ercife,  for,  like  that,  fhe  is  ben;  when  lafh'd  to  fleep  ;  a 
hobby-horfe'for  the  booby  to  ride  on  when  the  maggot 
takes  him  ;  a — 

Majl,  You  may  go  on,  Sir,  in  this  ludicrous  {train,* 
if  you  pleafe,  and  fancy  'tis  wit ;  but,  in  my  opinion, 
a  good  wife  is  the  greateft  blefling,  and  the  moil  valu-. 
able  poffeflion,  that  heaven,  in  this  life,  can  bellow  : 
die  makes  the  cares  of  the  world  fit  eafy,  and  adds  a 
fvveetnefs  to  its  pleafures  ;  /he  is  a  man's  beft  companion 
in  profperity,  and  his  only  friend  in  adverfity  ;  the  care-  ' 
fallen:  preferver  of  his  health,  and  the  kindefl  attendant" 
on  his  ficknefs  ;  a  faithful  advifer  in  diftrefs,  a  comforter 
in  affliction,  and  a  prudent  manager  of  all  his  domeftic 
affairs. 

2  La.  Charming  do&rine  !  \_AJtJe.- 

3  Gent.  Well,  Sir,  fmce  I  find  you  fo  {launch  an  ad- 
vocate for  matrimony,  I  confefs  'tis  a  wedding-ring  I 
want :  the  reafon  why  I  deny'd  it,  and  of  what  I  faid 
in  ridicule  of  marriage,  was  only  to  avoid  the  ridicule 
which  I  expected  from  you  upon  it. 

Maft.  Why,  that  now  is  jufl  the  way  of  the  world  in 
every  thing,  efpecially  among!!  young  people.  They 
are  afhamed.to  do  a  good  a£tio*n>  becaufe  it  is  not  a  fa- 
i  ihionable 
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ftiionable  one;  and,  in  compliance  with  cuflom,  aft  con- 
trary to  their  own  confcience.  They  difpleafe  them- 
{elves,  to  pleafe  the  coxcombs  of  the  world;  and  choofe 
rather  to  be  objects  of  divine  wrath,  than  human  ridi- 
cule. 

3  Gent.  'Tis  very  true,  indeed.  There  is  not  one 
man  in  ten  thoufand  that  dare  be  virtuous,  for  fear  of 
being  lingular.  'Tis  a  weaknefs  which  I  have  hitherto 
been  too  much  guilty  of  myfelf ;  but  for  the  future  I  am 
refolv'd  upon  a  more  fleady  rule  of  action. 

Ma/?.  I  am  very  glad  of  it.  Here's  your  ring,  Sir  ; 
I  thirm  it  comes  to  about  a  guinea. 

3  Gent.  There's  the  money. 

Majl.  Sir,  I  wifh  you  all  the  joy  that  a  good  wife 
can  give  you. 

3  Gent.  I  thank  you,  Sir.  ^  p£tt& 
1  La.  Well,  Sir ;  but,  after  all,  don't  you  think  mar- 
riage a  kind  of  defperate  venture. 

Majl.  It  is  a  defperate  venture,  Madam,  to  be  fure  : 
but,  provided  there  be  a  tolerable  fhare  of  fenfe  and  dif- 
cretion  on  the  man's  part,  and  of  mildnefs  and  conde- 
fcenfion  on  the  woman's,  there  is  no  danger  of  leading 
as  happy  and  comfortable  a  life  in  that  ftate  as  in  any 
other. 

Enter  a  fourth  Lady. 

4  La.  I  want  a  mafic,  Sir;  have  you  got  any? 
Maji.  No,  Madam,  I  have  not  one  indeed.  The 

people  of  this  age  are  arriv'd  to  fuch  perfection  in  the 
art  of  mafking  themfelves,  that  they  have  no  occafion 
for  any  foreign  difguifes  at  all.  You  fhall  find  infidelity 
mafk'd  in  a  gown  and  caflbck  ;  and  wantonnefs  and  im- 
modefly  under  a  blufhing  countenance.  Oppreffion  is 
veil'd  under  the  name  of  juftice  ;  and  fraud  and  cunning 
under  that  of  wifdom  The  fool  is  mafk'd  under  an  af- 
fected gravity  ;  and  the  vileft  hypocrite  under  the  great - 
eft  profeflions  of  fincerity.  The  flatterer  pafTes  upon  you 
under  the  air  of  a  friend ;  and  he  that  now  hugs  you  in 
his  bofom,  for  a  milling  would  cut  your  throat.  Ca- 
lumny and  detraction  impofe  themfelves  upon  the  world 
for  wit ;  and  an  eternal  laugh  would  fain  be  thought 
good  nature.  An  hiunble  demeanour  is  affumed  from  a 
principle" of  pride ;  and  the  wants  of  the  indigent  relie- 
VouIII.  E  ved 
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ved  out  of  oftentation.  In  (hort,  worthleffnefs  and  vil- 
iany  are  oft  difguifed  and  dignified  in  gold  and  jewels, 
v.  I niil  honefty  and  merit  lie  hid  under  rags  and  mifery. 
The  whole  world  is  in  a  mafk  ;  and  it  is  impofiible  to  fee 
the  natural  face  of  any  one  individual. 

4  La.  That's  a  miftake,  Sir ;  you  yourfelf  are  an  In- 
ftance  that  no  difguife  will  hide  a  coxcomb  ;  and  fo  your 
humble  fervant.  \_Exit. 

Mafi.  Humph  !  Have  I  but  juft  now  been  ex- 
claiming againft  coxcombs,  and  am  I  accufed  of  being 
one  myielf  ?  Well  we  can  none  of  us  fee  the  ridi- 
culous parts  of  our  own  characters.  Could  we  but  once 
iearn  to  criticife  ourfelves,  and  to  find  out  and  expofe  to 
fturfelves  our  own  weak  fides,  it  would  be  the  furefl 
npeans  to  conceal  them  from  the  criticifm  of  others.  But 
I  would  fain  hope  I  am  not  a  coxcomb,  methinks,  what- 
ever I  am  elfe. 

Gent.  I  fuppofe  you  have  faid  fomething  which  her 
confeience  would  not  fuller  her  to  pafs  over  without  ma- 
king the  ungrateful  application  to  herfelf ;  and  that,  as 
it  often  happens,  inftead  of  awaking  in  her  a  fenfe  of 
her  fault,  has  only  ferved  to  put  her  in  a  paflion. 

Mafi.  May  be  fo,  indeed ;  at  leaft  I  am  willing  to  9 
think  fo. 

Enter  an  Old  Man. 

O.  M.  I  want  a  pair  of  fpedtacles,  Sir. 

Mafi.  Do  you  pleafe  to  have  them  plain  tortoife-lhell, 
©r  fet  in  gold  or  filver  ? 

0.  M.  Pho  !  Do  you  think  I  buy  fpectacles  as  your 
fine  gentlemen  buy  books  ?  If  I  wanted  a  pair  of  fpec- 
tacles  only  to  look  at,  I  would  have  'em  fine  ones  ;  but 
as  I  want  them  to  look  uuiti,  do  you  fee,  I'll  have  them 
good  ones. 

Mafi.  Very  well,  Sir.  Here's  a  pair  Pm  fure  will 
pleafe  you.  Through  thefe  fpeclaeles  all  the  follies  of 
youth  are  feen  in  their  true  light.  Thofe  vices  which  to 
the  ftrongeft  youthful  eyes  appear  in  characters  fcarce 
le'gible,  are  thro'  thefe  glades  difcern'd  with  the  greateft 
plainnefs.  A  powder'd  wig  upon  an  empty  head  attracts 
no  more  refpecV  through  thefe  optics  than  a  greafy  cap  ; 
and  the  laced  coat  of  a  coxcomb  feems  altogether  as  con- 
temptible as  his  footman's  livery. 

r  0.  M. 
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0.  M.  That  indeed  is  fhowing  things  in  their  true 
light. 

Mafl.  The  common  virtue  of  the  world  appears  only 
a  cloak  for  knavery,  and  its  friendfhips  no  more  than 
bargains  of  felf-intereft.  In  fhort,  he  who  is  now  paf- 
fing  away  his  days  in  a  conftant  round  of  vanity,  folly, 
intemperance,  and  extravagance,  when  he  comes  ferioufly 
to  look  back  upon  his  pail  actions  thro'  thefe  undifgui- 
fing  optics,  will  certainly  be  convinced,  that  a  regular 
life,  fpent  in  the  ftudy  of  truth  and  virtue,  and  adorn'd 
with  acts  of  juflice,  generolity,  charity,  and  benevo- 
lence, would  not  only  have  afforded  him  more  delight 
and  fatisfa&ion  in  the  prefent  moment,  but  would  like- 
wife  have  raifed  to  his  memory  a  lafting  monument  of 
fame  and  honour. 

0.  M*  Humph !  'Tis  very  true  ;  but  very  odd  that 
fuch  ferious  ware  fliould  be  the  commodity  of  a  toy- 
mop.  \_Afide.~\  Well,  Sir,,  and  what's  the  price  of  thefe 
extraordinary  fpe&acles  i. 

Majl.  Half- a -crown. 

0.  M.  There's  your  money.  •  [Exit* 

Enter  a  fourth  young  Gentleman* 
4  Gent.  I  want  a  pair  of  fcales. 
Maft.  You  mall  have  them,  Sir. 
4  Gent.  Are  they  exactly  true  ? 

Maft.  The  very  emblem  of  juitice,  Sir ;  a  hair  will 
furn  them.  \B  a  lancing  the  fcales. 

4  Gent.  I  would  have  them  true,  for  they  mull  de- 
termine fome  very  nice  ftatical  experiments. 

Maft.  I'll  engage  they  fliall  juftly  determine  the  niceft 
experiments  in  ftatics.  I  have  try'd  them  myfelf  in  fome 
uncommon  fubjects,  and  have  prov'd  their  goodnefs.  I 
have  taken  a  large  handful  of  great  mens  promifes,  and 
put  into  one  end ;  and  lo  !  the  breath  of  a  fly  in  the 
other  has  kick'd  up  the  beam.  I  have  feen  four  pea- 
cocks feathers,  and  the  four  gold  clocks  in  Lord  Taw- 
dry's ftockings,  fufpend  the  fcales  in  equilibrio.  I  have 
found  by  experience,  that  the  learning  of  a  beau,  and 
the  wit  of  a  pedant,  are  a  juft  counterpoife  to  each 
other ;  that  the  pride  and  vanity  of  any  man  are  in  exact 
proportion  to  his  ignorance  ;  that  a  grain  of  good- nature 
will  preponderate  againft  an  ounce  of  wit  \  a  heart  full  of 
E  2  virtue, 


52  THE  TOY-SHOP. 

virtue,  againft  a  head-full  of  learning ;  and  a  thimble  - 
full  of  content,  againft  a  cheft-full  of  gold. 

4  Gent.  This  muft  be  a  very  pretty  fcience,  I  fancy. 

Maji.  It  would  be  endlefs  to  enumerate  all  the  expe- 
riments that  might  be  made  in  thefe  fcales :  but  there  is 
one  which  every  one  ought  to  be  apprized  of ;  and  that 
is,  that  a  moderate  fortune,  enjoy'd  with  content,  free- 
dom, and  independency,  will  turn  the  fcales  againft  what* 
ever  can  be  put  in  the  other  end. 

4  Gent.  Well,  this  is  a  branch  of  ftatics  which,  I  muft 
own,  I  had  but  little  thoughts  of  entering  into.  How- 
ever, I  begin  to  be  perfuaded,  that  to  know  the  true 
fpecific  gravity  of  this  kind  of  fubjedts  is  of  infinitely 
more  importance  than  that  of  any  other  bodies  in  the 
univerfe. 

Mqff.  It  is  indeed.  And  that  you  may  not  want  en- 
couragement to  proceed  in  fo  ufeful  a  ftudy,  I  will  let 
you  have  the  fcalei  for  ten  millings.  If  you  make  a  right 
ufe  of  them,  they  will  be  worth  more  to  you  than  tea 
thoufand  pounds. 

4  Gent.  I  confefs  I  am  ftruck  with  the  beauty  and  ufe- 
fulnefs  of  this  kind  of  moral  ftatics,  and  believe  I  mall 
apply  myfelf  to  make  experiments  with  great  delight. 
There's  your  money,  Sir:  You  mall  hear  fhortly  what 
difcoveries  I  make ;  in  the  mean  time,  I  am  your  humble 
fervant.  [Exit. 

Maji.  Sir,  I  am  your's. 

Enter  a  fecond  Old  Man. 

2  0.  M.  Sir,  I  underftand  you  deal  in  curiofities. 
Have  you  any  thing  in  your  fhop  at  prefent  that's  pretty 
and  curious? 

Maji.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  a  great  many  things:  but  the 
melt  ancient  curioiity  I  have  got,  is  a  fmall  brafs  plate, 
on  which  is  engrav'd  the  fpeech  which  Adam  made  to 
his  wife  on  their  firft  meeting,  together  with  her  anfwer. 
The  characters,  through  age,  are  grown  unintelligible: 
but  for  that  'tis  the  more  to  be  valued.  What  is  remark- 
able in  this  ancient  piece  is,  that  Eve's  fpeech  is  about 
three  times  as  long  as  her  hufband's.  I  have  a  ram's  horn, 
one  of  thofe  which  helped  to  blow  down  the  walls  of  Je- 
richo. A  lock  of  Sam  Ton's  hair,  tied  up  in  a  Hired  of 
Jofeph's  garment.  With  feveral  other  Jcvvifh  antiquities, 

which 
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which  I  purchafed  of  that  people  at  a  very  great  price. 
Then  I  have  the  tunc  which  Orpheus  play'd  to  the  devil 
when  he  charm'd  back  his  wife. 

GenU  That  was  thought  to  be  a  filly  tunc,  I  believe* 
for  nobody  has  ever  car'd  to  learn  it. 

Maft.  Clofe  cork'd  up  in  a  thumb-phial,  I  have  fome 
of  the  tears  which  Alexander  wept  becaufe  he  could  do 
no  more  mifchief.  1  have  a  fnuff-box  made  out  of  the 
tub  in  which  Diogenes  lived,  and  took  fnuff  at  all  the 
world.  I  have  the  net  in  which  Vulcan  caught  his  fpoufe 
and  her  gallant ;  but  our  modern  wives  are  grown  fo  ex- 
ceeding chafte,  that  there  has  not  been  an  opportunity  of 
calling  it  thefe  many  years. 

Gent.  Some  would  be  fo  malicous,  as,  inftead  of  chafte, 
to  think  he  meant  cunning.  [_/JJtcle  to  the  ladies. 

Mafi.  I  have  the  pitch-pipe  of  Gracchus  the  Roman 
orator;  who  being  apt,  in  difpute,  to  raife  his  voice  too 
high,  by  touching  a  certain  foft  note  in  this  pipe,  would 
regulate  and  keep  it  in  a  -moderate  key. 

2  La.  Such  a  pipe  as  that,  if  it  could  be  heard,  would 
be  very  ufeful  in  coffee- houfes,  and  other  public  places  of 
debate  and  modern  difputation. 

Gent.  Yes,  Madam ;  and  I  believe  many  a  poor  huf- 
band  would  be  glad  of  fuch  a  regulator  of  the  voice  inr 
his  own  private  family  too. 

Majl.  There  you  was  even  with  her,  Sir. — But  the 
moft  valuable  curiofity  I  have,  is  a  certain  little  tube, 
which  I  call  a  diftinguifher ;  contriv'd  with  fuch  art,  that 
when  rightly  applied  to  the  ear,  it  obftru&s  all  false- 
hood, nonfenfe,  and  abfurdity,  from  ftriking  upon  the 
tympanum :  nothing  but  truth  and  reafon  can  make  the 
leaft  impreffion  upon  the  auditory  nerves.  I  have  fat  in 
a  coffee-houfe  fometimes  for  the  fpace  of  half  an  hour, 
and  amongft  what  is  generally  called  the  heft  company*, 
without  hearing  a  fingle  word.  At  a  difpute  too,  when. 
I  could  perceive,  by  the  eager  motions  of  both  parties,, 
that  they  made  the  greater!  noife,  I  have  enjoyed  the 
moft  profound  filence.  It  is  a  very  ufeful  thing  to  ha/c 
about  one,  either  at  church,  play-houie,  or  Weftminfter- 
hall;  at  all  which  places  a  vail  variety  both  of  ufeful  and 
diverting  experiments  may  be  made  with  it.  The  only 
inconvenience  attending  it  is,  that  no  man  can  make  him- 
E  3  felf 
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felf  a  complete  mafter  of  it  under  twenty  years  clofe  and 
diligent  practice.  And  that  term  of  time  is  bed  com- 
menced at  ten  or  twelve  years  old. 

Gent.  That,  indeed,  is  an  inconvenience  that  will  make 
at  not  every  body's  money.  But  one  would  think  thofe 
parents,  who  fee  the  beauty  and  the  ufefulnefs  of  know- 
ledge, virtue,  and  a  diftinguifhing  judgment,  mould  take 
particular  care  to  engage  their  children  early  in  the  ufe 
and  practice  of  fuch  a  diftinguiiher,  whilil  they  have 
time  before  them,  and  no  other  concerns  to  interrupt 
their  application. 

Ma/I.  Some  few  do.  But  the  generality  are  fo  entire- 
ly taken  up  with  the  care  of  little  Matter's  complexion, 
his  drefs,  his  dancing,  and  fuch  like  effeminacies,  that 
they  have  not  the  leaft  regard  for  any  internal  accomplifh- 
ments  whatfoever;  and  are  fo  far  from  teaching  him  to 
fubdue  his  paffions,  that  they  make  it  their  whole  bufi- 
jiefs  to  gratify  them  all. 

2  0.  M.  Well,  Sir ;  to  fome  people,  thefe  may  be 
thought  curious  things,  perhaps,  and  a  very  valuable  col-x 
lection.  But,  to  confefs  the  truth,  thefe  are  not  the  fort 
of  curious  things  I  wanted.  Have  you  no  little  box,  re- 
prefenting  a  wounded  heart  on  the  infide  the  lid  ?  nor 
pretty  ring,  with  an  amorous  pofey?  Nothing  of  that 
fort,  which  is  pretty  and  not  common,  in  your  mop? 

Maji.  O  yes,  Sir!  I  have  a  pretty  fnuff-box  here;  on 
the  infide  of  the  lid,  do  you  fee,  is  a  man  of  threefcore 
and  ten  acting  the  lover,  and  hunting,  like  a  boy,  after 
gewgaws  and  trifles,  to  pleafe  a  girl  with. 

2  0.  M.  Meaning  me,  Sir!  Do  you  banter  me,  Sir? 

Moji.  If  you  take  it  to  yourfelf,  Sir,  I  can't  help  it, 

2  0.  M.  And  is  a  perfon  of  my  years  and  gravity  to 
be  laugh'd  at? 

Maft.  Why,  really,  Sir,  years  and  gravity  do  make 
fuch  childifhnefs  very  ridiculous,  I  can't  help  owning* 
However,  I  am  very  forry  I  have  none  of  thefe  curious 
trifles  for  your  diverfion  ;  but  I  have  delicate  hobby - 
horfes  and  rattles,  if  you  pleafe. 

2  0.  M.  By  all  the  charms  of  Araminta,  I  will  re- 
venge this  affront.  \_Exit. 

Gait.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  How  contemptible  is  rage  in  imr 

potence  1 
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potence  !  But  pray,  Sir,  don't  you  think  this  kind  of 
freedom  with  your  cuftomers  detrimental  to  your  trade? 

Majl.  No,  no,  Sir;  the  odd  character  I  have  acqui- 
red by  this  rough  kind  of  fincerity  and  plain-dealings 
together  with  the  whimfical  humour  of  moralizing  upon 
every  trifle  I  fell,  are  the  things  which,  by  raifing  peo- 
ple's curiofity,  furnifh  me  with  all  my  cuftomers:  and  it 
is  only  fools  and  coxcombs  I  am  fo  free  with* 

1  La,  And,  in  my  opinion,  you  are  in  the  right  of  it. 
Folly  and  impertinence  ought  always  to  be  the  objects  of 
fatire  and  ridicule. 

Gent.  Nay,  upon  fecond  thoughts,  I  don't  know  but 
this  odd  turn  of  mind  which  you  have  given  yourfelf 
may  not  only  be  entertaining  to  feveral  of  your  cuftom- 
ers, but  perhaps  very  much  fo  to  yourfelf. 

Maft.  Vaftly  fo,  Sir.  It  very  often  helps  me  to  fpe- 
dilations  infinitely  agreeable.  I  can  fit  behind  this  coun- 
ter, and  fancy  my  little  mop,  and  the  tran  fact  ions  of  it, 
an  agreeable  representation  of  the  grand  theatre  of  the 
world.  When  I  fee  a  fool  come  in  here,  and  throw 
away  fifty  or  an  hundred  guineas  for  a  trifle  that  is  not 
really  worth  a  (hilling,  I  am  furprifed.  But  when  I  look 
out  into  the  world,  and  fee  lordfhips  and  manors  bar* 
ter'd  away  for  gilt  coaches  and  equipage ;  an  eflate  for  a 
title ;  and  ah  eafy  freedom  in  retirement  for  a  fervile  at- 
tendance ir  a  crowd  ;  when  I  fee  health  with  eagernefs 
exchanged  for  difeafes,  and  happinefs  for  a  game  at  ha- 
zard ;  my  wonder  ceafes.  Surely  the  world  is  a  great 
toy-fhop,  and  all  its  inhabitants  run  mad  for  rattles. 
Nay,  even  the  very  wifeft  of  us,  however  we  may  flatter 
ourfelves,  have  fome  failing  or  weaknefs,  fome  toy  or 
trifle,  that  we  are  ridiculoufly  fond  of.  Yet,  fo  very  par- 
tial are  we  to  our  own  dear  felves,  that  we  overlook  thofe 
mifcarriages  in  our  own  conduct  which  we  loudly  ex- 
claim againft  in  that  of  others,  and  tho'  the  fame  fool's 
turbant  fits  us  all. 

You  fay  that  I,  I  fay  that  you  are  he ; 

And  each  man  fwears,  "  The  cap's  not  made  for  me." 

Gent*  Ha!>  ha!  'Tis  very  true  indeed.  But  I  imagine 
now  you  begin  to  think  it  time  to  fhut  up  fhop.  Ladies, 
do  you  want  any  thing  elfe  ? 

1  La.  No,  I  think  not. — If  you  pleafe  to  put  up  that 

looking- 


£6  THE  TOY-SHOP. 

looking-glafs,  and  the  perfpe&ive,  I  will  pay  you  for 
them, 

Gent.  Well,  Madam,  how  do  yoxi  like  this  whimiical 
humourift? 

1  La.  Why,  really,  in  my  opinion,  the  man's  as 
great  a  curioftty  himfelf  as  any  thing  he  has  got  in  his 
fhop. 

Gent.  He  is  fo,  indeed. 

In  this  gay,  thoughtlefs  age,  h'as  found  a  way, 

In  trifling  things  juft  morals  to  convey; 

'Tis  his  at  once  to  pleafe,  and  to  reform, 

And  give  old  fatire  a  new  pow'r  to  charm. 

And,  wou'd  you  guide  your  lives  and  actions  righta 

Think  on  the  maxims  you  have  heard  to-night. 


EPILOGUE. 

WELL,  Heav'n  be  praisM,  this  dull,  grave  fermon's  dcne> 
(For  faith  our  author  might  have  call'd  it  one.) 
I  wonder  who  the  devil  he  thought  to  pleafe! 
Is  this  a  time  o'  day  for  things  like  thefe? 
Good  fenfe  and  honed  fatire  now  oifend  ; 
We're  grown  too  wife  to  learn,  too  proud  to  mend* 
And  fo  divinely  wrapt  in  fongs  and  tunes, 
The  next  wife  age  wiii  all  be — fiddlers  ions. 
And  did  he  think  plain  truth  would  favour  find? 
Ah !  'tis  a  fign  he  little  knows  mankind. 
To  pleafe,  he  ought  to  have  a  fong  or  dance, 
The  tune  from  litttfc  the  caper  France  : 
Thefe,  thefe  might  charm — But  hope  to  do't  with  fenfe! 
Alas!  alas  !  how  vain  is  the  pretence? 

But  tho'  we  told  him, — Faith  t'will  ne'er  do  . 

Poh,  never  fear,  he  cry'd ;  tho'  grave,  'tis  new  : 
The  whim,  perhaps,  may  pleafe,  if  not  (he  wit;. 
And  tho*  they  don't  approve,  they  may  permit. 
If  neither  this  nor  that  will  intercede, 
Submiflive  bend,  and  thus  for  pardon  plead. 

«<  Ye  gen'rous  Few,  to  you  our  author  fues, 
"  His  firft  eflay  with  candour  to  excufe, 
*«  'T  has  faults  he  owns;  but  if  they  are  but  finally 
*  Us  hopes  your  kind  applaufe  will  hide  them  all." 
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